MY   AFRICAN   NEIGHBOURS

a tumbler for his household. The latter particularity, b;
the way, presents the greatest obstacle to giving a native arn
medicine to take home with him. How can one expect ;
member of a numerous household, in which the onlj
drinking-vessel consists of an old condensed-milk tin, tc
take, every two or three hours, a certain number of drops of
say, chlorodyne, diluted in water, apart from the fact thai
every inhabitant of the village would insist on tasting the
stuff! In this respect, as in some others, the Latin axiom.
Ctelum nan animum mutant ^ qui trans mare currunt, would
seem to apply to the Ethiopian in the same degree as to the
European. Has not Booker Washington told us how, in a
Negro household in Virginia, which could boast of only a
single cup, he found a piano?

This happy-go-luckiness is, perhaps, a manifestation of
the artistic temperament. Everybody has seen reproduc-
tions of the celebrated drawings of the Kalahari bushmen,
but it would be a mistake to imagine that this gift is their
monopoly. Often, in countries hundreds of miles apart, I
have bought little clay figures of animals, made by children
in play, and have always been struck by the astounding
accuracy with which the creatures' main characteristics
had been caught, however disproportionate the measure-
ments. Among the grown-up people one often finds real
artists who represent human beings and animals with
equal skill. As an avocation, carving usually runs in
families, descending from father to son, several brothers
being sometimes employed in the same trade; and the self-
manufactured implements which they use are almost as
great a subject of surprise as the result produced.